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they deliberately set fire to the house and adjoining
premises. The whole of the property was either burned
or stolen, and, with the exception of a few articles of
wearing apparel, which had been thrown into the com-
pound, we have nothing left save the clothes we have
on. The people next inquired for Joseph, my catechist.
He, however, was at church, and fled with me as far as
he could keep pace with my horse. I then directed
him to follow me as he best could; but, mistaking my
directions, he proceeded by a circuitous route to my
house in the city. He was unfortunately recognised,
beaten very severely, and left for dead. After a short
time, however, he revived, ran away and hid himself;
and, a day or two after, having carefully disguised him-
self, returned to me. I have since heard that a crowd
approached the mission premises, but, hearing from the
chowkedar that Mr Lamb's house was empty, and the
Sahib in the hills, they departed without doing any
damage, I have not yet been able to venture into the
city: it would probably be risking my life to do so;
but I gather from my servants that the dwelling-house,
school-rooms, and a small bungalow used as a girls'
school-room, have all been destroyed. We have been
most hospitably received by Major Scott, formerly a
member of the Calcutta Committee, who, with Mrs
Scott, have, in the most kiaul and hospitable manner,
ministered to all our wants. We are now quartered,
with the civilians and ladies of the station, in the Ar-
tillery dep6t, where it is supposed we shall be obliged
to remain for some considerable time.